The Htfiorie of 

witcht with the rogues company .Iftherafcall haue notgiuen 
me medicines to make me loue him, He be hangd ; it could not 
be elfe,l haue drunke mtAiciac%,Poines,Hal,z plague vpon you 
both. Bardoll, Peto, lie ft arue ere lie rob a foote further : and 
t’were not as good a deed as drinkc, to turne true man, and to 
leauethefc Rogues, I aoi the verieft Varletthat euer chewed 
with a tooth: eight ycardes of vneuen ground, is thrcefcore 
and ten miles afoot with me: and the ftony hearted Villaines 
know it well enough, a plague vpon it when thccues cannot 
be true one to another. They rvbflle. 

Whew, a plague vpon you all.giue memy Horfe, you rosues 
Giuemcmy Horfe,and be hangd. ' 

Prince. Peace ye fat guts, lie downc, lay thine eareclofe to 

theground, and lift ifthou can hcare the tread of Trauellers. 

Fa/. Haue you any lcaucrs tolift me vp againe being downe? 
Zbloud.llenot beare mine owneftefh fo far afoot againe for 
all the Coyne in thy Fathers Exchcquer;Whataphguemeane 
yc to colt me thus? 

Prince. Thou lycft,tho« art not colted,thou art vncolted. 

Fa/. Ipretheegood Prince Ha/, helpe mee to my Horfe, 
Good Kings fonne* 

Prince. Out you Rogue, fhalllbeyourOftler? 

Falf. Go hang thy fclfe in thine owneHairc apparant Gar- 
ters :ifl be tane. He peach for this: and I haue not Ballades 
made on all, and fung to filthy tunes, let a cup of Sacke be my 
poyfon : whenieaft is fo forward, and afoot too, I hate it. 

■-i Enter Cjads-hill. 

<j*d. Stand. Fed. So I doe againft my will. 

Poin. O tis our fetter,! know his voyce:Bardol what newes? 

Bar. Cafcyee,cafeyeejon with your Vizards, thcr’smony 
ofthe Kings comming downe the Hill, tis going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

Falf. You lie y ou roguc,tis going to the Kings T auerne. " 

Gad. There’s enough to make vs all. 

Falf. Tobehanged. 

Prince. You foure fhall front them in the narrow Lane: 
Ned Pomes and I, will walkelowerj if they fcape from your 
encounter,thcn they light on vs. 


Henry the fourth. 

Pets. But how many be they of them? 

Gad. Some eight or ten. 

Falf Zounds, will they not rob vs? 

Pnn. What / a coward Sir John Penvnch ? • 

Falf. Indeed I am not IohnofGant our Grandfather but 
yet no coward ,Hal. ‘ 

Prince. Well, weelc leaue that to the proofe. 

Psynu . ' Sirr a laeje, thy horfe (lands behind the hedge, when 
thou needef than, there thou ftialtfindchim farewell, & ftand 
Fal. Now cannot I ftrike him iff fhould be hangd. (f aft 
Tnnce. Aed, whcrearcour difguifes ? V 

Poynes. H ere hard by, ftand dofe. 

JZtu, ZS Mm - ,uppy man w his dok ' ft r- 

Enter the Travellers. 

T?a Come neighbour, the boy fliall lead our borfes downe 
thclul, wcele walkc a foote a while, and cafe our Ws 
Theeu^ Stay 7?*. I eflls bleffc * 

Palj. Strike downe with them, cut the villaines throates- a- 

twt n wSCtt 

Tra.~ O, we are vndonc, both we and ours for euer - 

Here they rob them and binde them i Enter. 

. t he ‘Trine e and Points 

thoti r ^ f 1C [ 1CC u ,tes * ,auc ^ ound tbc true men : now couldc 
thou and I rob the thceucs.and go merrily to London it wrv.U 

fo/eue ^ a W€ekc ^ u S ,lta for a «Donth,and a good left 

Poynes. Stand.dofe, I beare them comming. 

Enter theThcettet atrains. 

forVL Z\ m L a)Attsr5> lctvsAaVc > and then to horfe be. 
tiKresio^cuulv- e i' 7W benottwo arrant cowardes, 
than in m ° rC valour in that Poynes,. 

Prince^ 
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